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system, and I can only take the sort of enthusiasm he shows for it as a
sign of his incipient madness.
Evolution of my thought? Without a first Christian formation (or
deformation), there would perhaps have been no evolution at all.
What made it so slow and difficult was the sentimental attachment to
what I could not cast off without regret Even today I still have a sort
of nostalgia for that mystical and ardent climate in which my being
was then inflamed. I have never again recaptured the fervor of my
adolescence, and the sensual ardor in which I subsequently delighted
is but its ridiculous imitation. At least so it appears to me, now that
my senses are aging. Oh, how easy it would be for me, even today, to
write emotional remarks on this subject that my reason would disown
tomorrow! Nothing is easier than to stir to emotion when one does not
hesitate to talk nonsense. It is illusion that permits the lyricism of child-
hood. My whole effort has been to achieve in myself a happiness that
could do without being illusory.
Then, to be sure, my youth had much to do with it; the wild beat-
ing of -a new heart; my love. ... I could nourish that religious fervor
only with what soon appeared to me as inadmissible.
Without that Christian formation, without those bonds, without
Em., who oriented my pious inclinations, I should not have written
Andr6 Walter, or L'Immoraliste, or La forte etroite, or La Symphonic
pastorale, etc. ... or even, perhaps, Les Caves du Vatican and Les
Faux-Monnayeurs as a revolt and a protest . . . But what else I
should have written in their place is utterly impossible for me to imag-
ine. Would the lack of a crisis have been necessarily an impoverish-
ment? It is quite useless to ask myself this, and the question must go
unanswered.
Avignon, 19 June
Happy to find Roger Martin du Card quite rejuvenated by the long
rest he had to take following his accident. Excellent three-hour con-
versation. I accompany him to the station whence a little train takes
him back this evening to Sauveterre and, alone, I dine very badly near
the other station, where I wait for the train to Paris.
The most important scientific discoveries result from the patient ob-
servation of little subsidiary facts, so particular, so slight, tipping the
scale so imperceptibly, that until then no one deigned to take them into
account.
20 June
Most certainly sentiments also age; there are fashions even in our
way of suffering or loving. It is also because almost always some affec-